English Crowds.                                <yj

That evening the rowers will taste the fruits of hero-
worship* In an ordinary performance those who occupy
the boxes do not, as a rule, come in for much attention
on the part of the audience in the less expensive seats*
The latter will at most throw to them an occasional glance
of curiosity, unless one happens to recognize a friend in
one of the boxes* But on this memorable occasion, the
boxes, even much more than the stage itself, will be the
centre of attraction in the whole house*

And if those in the boxes like to be gased at and admired
by thousands of .fair eyes, this will be their evening of
conquest and perhaps also their proudest moments in
life* They are the adored heroes, and it is they who stoop
to conquer* And they too may claim laconically: ** I
came, I saw, I conquered*"

This is not all, for during the evening they may do
anything they like, short of actual violence or malice*
They are the heroes of the hour, the demi-gods of ad-
miring, ladies* .Moreover,, they underwent months of
laborious training^ and at the no small expense of ^perhaps
their studies also, just to add fresh glory to the name of
their own universities and incidentally provide-good sport
for the edification of the London multitudes* Surely
the management and the public will not mind if they go
a bit out of the ordinary rules of theatre etiquette*

After aU, they are sensible persons and not likely to
lose their heads or self-respect* If so, a little extra mirth
or jollity can do nobody any harm* Such is the adoration
of hero-worship*

Above and beyond a football match or the Varsity
Boat Race, the best thing to draw a crow4 is pre-eminently